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Enter Orion.
Orion

Great news!

The Englemehr monks will shake in their shoes ;
In the soles of their callous feet will shake
The barefooted friars.   The nuns will quake

Hugo
Wherefore ?

Orion

The outlaw of Rothen stein
Has come with his soldiers to the Rhine,
Backed by those hardy adventurers
From the northern forests of pines and firs,
And Dagobert's horse.   They march as straight
As the eagle swoops, to the convent gate,

Hugo
We must do something to save the place.

Onon

They are sure to take it in any case,
Unless the sum that they ask is paid.

Eric
Some effort on our part must be made.

Hugo
'Tis not so much for the monks I care.

Eric
Nor I; but the Abbess and nuns are there.

Orion

'Tis not our business; what can we do ?
They are too many, and we are too few;
And yet, I suppose, you will save if you can,
That lady, your ward or your kinswoman.